188     THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
she broke Into chatter. There was nothing new
for him to discover, even his interest in the lady,
the unicorn and Echo was baulked by Mr.
deSouza, he could not even see Rosabelle.
The rain seemed to be driving in his head, and
Lemarchants, LeVistes, Echo and Rosa? and the
words Mon seul desir^ were always in his mind,
irritating^ baffling, maddening him.
"Tommy says you're looking ill/' said William
in the office. "Says he'll send you away for a
month."
"Thanks; he can't catch me like that/' said
Stephen, and went to see Rosa that night.
Every evening now Rosa put on her new
cloque dress and often she came out on the porch
to listen, through the rain, for the sound of a car.
Robert went away if he saw her, he could not bear
to see her there.
She was not looking well either; she had a
sallow look when she wanted so much to be attrac-
tive. Robert could see how much she tried to make
herself attractive by the rouge and the lipstick she
put on, that made her look like the painted clay
idols they sold in the bazaar, and the way she
did up her hair in curls3 like a Shirley Temple
doll.
Robert often came down to see them now; he
was very gentle to Rosa, who was very rude to him;
he told stories to Blanche and went on errands for
auntie,
"He is a good boy," said auntie, to whom
Robert was still one of the deSouza children; "he